X                           INTRODUCTION.
devoted his entire life and his phenomenal energy and persistence to the art which he had chosen to pursue. His life was thenceforward a consecration. The changes and the battles of 1848 did not affect him. He seems, to the very close of his life, save when the anguish of the war of 1870-71 wrested from him some outbursts of patriotic wrath, to have remained a stranger to political strife, and to have felt a kind of contempt for it. When he was at the height of his glory, ho went one evening into Imperial society, where he met the highest dignitaries of the land. He returned home quite disgusted, and recorded his disgust in a letter written the next morning to a friend, in which letter he said : " The evening was filled with platitudes and nonsense. These people actually talked of nothing else but M. de Bismarck and the Luxemburg/'
In 1849, while France was still tremulous from the shock of the recent explosion, Flaubert set out on a journey up the Nile, through Egypt and Nubia, along the borders of the Bed Sea, into Palestine and Syria, into Cyprus and Ehodes; then to Asia Minor, Turkey in Europe, and Greece, all the while accompanied by his faithful and amiable friend, M. Maxime Du Camp, who still survives him, and who has left us a noble and impressive monograph of the great author. All these years the talent, which had been of slow and subtle development, was crystallising ; the minute and careful observation for which Flaubert was so noted among his fnonds was destined to bear splendid fruit in the masterly pages of Salammbo. Flaubert was a thorough convert to the idea that every material thing the description of which is permanent in literature must have been seen, grappled with, handled, lived ; and out of this intense conviction was distilled the alembic of his style : out of it came the immortality of his best work.
These years of travel were merry and happy as well as pro-fitable, and they were studded with picturesque adventures,